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Birthday Surprise 

"Richie?" 

‘lm here baby." A cool breath tickled the skin on my neck as strong arms wrapped around my waist. 

"Ready for your surprise?” 

"Yes," | replied breathlessly, leaning against Richie's body. 

Today is my 3Tth birthday. We had went out to eat earlier, at a bar that Richie picked out of course. It was 
fun though, we danced and sang like there was no tomorrow, not caring if we made ourselves look like complete 
idiots. Richie had promised me a surprise and here he was now, running his hands up and down my sides, 
brushing his lips teasingly against my neck. Backing me up, Richie landed on top of me on the bed. 


"Take your clothes off," Richie commanded quietly. 


| obeyed and began taking my clothes off and with each layer taken off, Richie would dip down and kiss the skin 
that was exposed. Reaching around himself, Richie grabbed a bag laying on the side of the bed and pulled out 


what was inside. 
"Handcuffs?" | asked, brow raised with curiosity. 
"Yes, time to change things up a bit" Richie responded, slowly handcuffing me to the head board. 


It felt extremely weird letting Richie take control, usually it was my doing. Seeing this side of him was a major 
turn on though and as | felt his lips wildly move against mine, all thoughts crumpled into nothingness. My 
desires heightened and | could feel my groin twitch, a clear sign of my erection springing to life. Moaning, | 
tilted my head back as Richie's lips moved down my neck, down my chest, all the way down to my aroused 
cock. | groaned when | felt him take me in, sucking gently, his tongue gliding across the tip of my cock 
effortlessly. Arching up, | gritted my teeth, breaths coming out short and harsh. | wasn't too sure that | liked 
being restrained by the handcuffs, but it was Richie's "surprise" present so | decided to just go along with it. 


| felt my groin heat up, fire raced through my veins as my orgasm neared the breaking point. | was so close, 
almost there. | must have showed my need too much, moaned too loudly, too often, because the warm mouth 
that engulfed me vanished. Richie moved back up my body, teasing my nipples with the flick of his wet smooth 


tongue. 


"Ughhhhh," | groaned, bucking against my restraint, trying desperately to rub any part of my body against 
Richie's. 


"No Jonny!" Richie commanded, slapping my thigh rather roughly. Again, I'm not used to seeing him like this, 
he's usually gentle in bed. 


Feeling him leave a wet trail up my chest, to the side of my neck, all the way to the corner of my mouth left 
me numb with need. | wanted more. His lips touched mine again, moving against them in a way that showed his 
dominance. The kiss left me breathless, my chest heaving with the effort to suck air down my throat. | needed 


to tell him, | needed him now. 

"Please Richie, take me! Make love to me!" 

| received a low, airy laugh and felt Richie's body pinning me to the bed. 

"As ya wish birthday boy." 

| watched as Richie stripped out of his clothes, slowly, teasingly, making me squirm with impatience. 

"Ughhh Rich, ya damn tease! l'm gonna come in about five seconds if ya don't hurry up!" To prove my point, | 
began bouncing up and down again against Richie, rubbing my erection fiercely against him. | earned another 
slap on the thigh, but hell, | had practically begged for it. | could get used to this "new" Sambora. | watched as 


Richie slicked his fingers with lube, watched as he gently probed me, hitting me in just the right spot. | 


screamed loudly, chest heaving in a frenzy at this point in time. 


"Ahh God Samborall! Ohhh baby!" | was so close again, almost there..just a little more! And then | felt his 


fingers leave my entry point. 

"Fuck! Every goddamn time!" | growled, angry at Richie for forbidding me of my release. 

Another low airy laugh was Richie's response. 

"Be patient baby, all good things come eventually.” 

"Stop preachin' Sambora! Fuck me now!" 

‘Oooo birthday boy's gettin’ bossy! Interesting..given the certain position you're in" 

He gave me a naughty grin as he slowly pushed the head of his cock into me. | moaned loudly when | felt the 
penetration, all the while wishing | could wrap my fingers in his long wavy soft hair to tug on the strands, to 
show him how much | needed and wanted this. 

Damn handcuffs, never again will | allow them. 

Richie's moan mingled with my own as he pushed farther in, his whole length inside me, stretching me out to 
the max. | loved every bit of it. 

as close as | could to Richie's. | wanted to feel every inch of his sweat covered skin, wanted to feel him move 
against me. 

"Jonny Jonny Jonny," Richie chanted as he began thrusting, using one hand to balance himself on the bed while 
the other wrapped around my back, holding me closer to him. Feeling his cock hit my prostate, | let out a high 
pitched scream, chest heaving wildly. 

"Richie, please! | want to feel you, want to touch you! Please baby!" | pleaded, not wanting to endure the 
restraints of the handcuffs any longer. Richie gave in and he quickly un-cuffed me, throwing them aside when 
they were free from my hands. Growling with lust, | flipped Richie over until | landed on top, my body over his, 


still thrusting fast and deep. 


| watched as Richie let out a high pitched wail, his mouth opened wide, letting out ragged pants as | rode him 
hard. 


"Jonny, | can't hold it much longer," he whimpered, and | felt his nails dig hard into the skin on my back. 


"Come for me baby, I'm ready," | encouraged, speeding up even more so that | was roughly moving against him. 


It took only seconds before Richie exploded into me, filling me up with his hot sticky liquid. Having the energy to 
flip me over on my back, Richie covered my body with his own. Grabbing my cock, he began pumping me in 
time with my thrusts. | cried out with pleasure, feeling my orgasm racing through my body, igniting every 
nerve. | tensed, thrusts turning sporadic as the burning liquid raced up the length of my cock | moaned 
Richie's name as | came, spurting my fluids all over our bodies. Richie collapsed on top of me, legs and arms 
spread every which way. We laid there for a while, long enough for the cum to dry on our sweat covered 
bodies. | felt his weight lift off of me when he finally had the energy to move, rolling himself over so that he 


was laying next to me on the bed. 
"That was fucking amazing!" Richie exclaimed, wrapping his arm around my neck, snuggling against me. 


"Yeah, | don't think I'll be able to walk for weeks though," | laughed, wincing a little as | moved my leg to wrap it 
around his waist. 


Richie echoed my laugh before placing a gentle kiss on the side of my neck. 
"| love you," he whispered, softly stroking my hair. 
"I love ya too Rich, thanks for the best birthday present ever." 


He responded with another soft gentle kiss on my neck, moving up gradually until they touched my lips, while 


strong sturdy arms wrapped tightly around me, securing me completely. 


We stayed there for a long time, slowly kissing and tender cuddling, all the while thinking that there was 


nothing in this world that could ever be more perfect. 


~ The End ~ 


